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| still have a reason. 
Author's Notes: 

Drabble. A fight between Axl and someone. 
| liking writing little moments. 


Open to interpretation, | just hope this doesn\'t offend anyone. 


-THAT'S IT, IM FUCKING LEAVING! 

She rushed, punching her stuff into a small hand-bag, 

-Go ahead, bitch! 

-Ard don't you ever, EVER, FUCKING DARE LAY A FINGER ON ME AGAIN! 


-Às if | wanted to, you fucking slut! 


She left the room, with a loud bang on the door and even louder steps. Axl blinked twice or 20 times, he can't 
really remember. He got up to reach the drawer. He opened it. Examinated the gun inside it. Felt its cold as he 
put it against his temple and closed his eyes. 

“No, not yet. 


He whispered. 


-There's still a reason. 


